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cA What eG Comes 


called A knacke toknow -. 
\.- anhoneſt Man. 


Emter Coridon and A, ed Menalehus, 
three Shepheards, 


Coridon, © 

Ere walke Menalchuson this eraie plaine, 

And won the wanton larmbes icedontheſe 
W 

Andhidethemin ay thickets Gon the Sunne, 


 Thatſhine on Venus ſtately builded towers, 


Diſcourſe toaged Antimonand me, 
The dolefull hiſtorie andthardricrictale, 
That carſt befell ia fatall Arcadie, 
How poore Amiatas periſhtin his loue. -- 
eMenal: You will me calto memorie ſweet friends 
The countleſſe ſorrowes which wil fetch forth teares 
From hardeſt rockes,and moucamarble heart, 
Butthough my minde in recoleRing teares, 
Withhorrordumbe, and cke would choake my tong 


From telling tragike newes,Lwill begin. 
A3 Enter 
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A = e toknow _ 

Enter Lelio pong "= | 

Cor. Stay Mcnalchus,at Try theſe thickets, 
Forheere come owith ireful browes, 

Threatens ſome ſtormic Rakes to ſucceed. 


e els a INFO conuenient Lelio, 


Ze, 
Hereisa grouebackt wi h creſlend = "ij by | 
Buthaue theſe trees ne ; cllebebold our fight. 
& Leave Irega drheec3 yh uſe, 
And made fofall Aichi 
And couldthy impiouvheattſo Nerdy thinke, 
Diſhonor to tefile m edding] bed, 
Had Venusnootherſtrumpetto content 


Sempronios mind;butthou muſtchooſe my wife, 
To makeaſtaleto thy vnbrideled luſt, 
Wretch,why dooIrhug expoſtulate 2 


Come,come, lea reuenge, andtalke no more, 
EuenforourancientloueTlegiuetheelawe, 
Diſroaberthee if thou wilt, ſpcakehot more, - 


For Lelio hath inexorable cares. 
Semp.It words mong faichfull friends may not be 
borne, 1$479 
Belecue me Leliv Pars ſerueſt th horne, - 
Come fir, for kindnes I will ler you bloud, 
And ſecke! to coole your \fire oficalouſte.. - 


Drowndintheſezofbldudie lergodie, 
How now Scmpronio? 


Semp:Flic Lelioflic 


y icalous futic robs thee ofa 
friend, 


_ 


ap hoheſb Man, Js L 
friend, ant a tet a. 
I paic thee withmy bloud. forlewd deſire, | 
oo hie thee hence, preuent pugſuity/160.) 0! - 
Mo are done, when Lam dead, "0 
Thy mileriesaretogneere)[r1o ft ned vr ff 
Ll Toolater remorſe, why docſtthou Hllowm me” 
Ah ſweet Sempronio,ſpeake butoneword more. - 
Semp:1 ſpeak theſe fewwordes niore,flieLelioflic, | 
Mongſt friends itistoo.much: foronetogie;” - 
HMenal:Murder my friends, purſue chemurderer, 
Haſt Coridon, hie the Antimon. 
 Lel:Flie Lelio flic,and {auethy, life. |. Exit Lilis. 
Cor: Tis Lelio ſhepheards, haſt and followhitti. [ii 
4nty.And rele {worde hath flaine Semipronio, Fr 
Purſue you ſhepheards thatlewd murderer, | 
Whileſ I do bearc this bloudiegarinent hence,” 
To Seruiogtutor tothis ng Sell bet ode ws 
And giuchim notice of his kin{ſmans death; - © 


Downe ith the munteretsſelloweskllhi horſe 
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Ch —_—— Is _- — 


Is held a work ip 


Behold a young _ ns 
Hie thee olde Phillip, ſhew#hy ae 


Beare him w thy cell, and if hon cmteretis 
__ wounds, 

If not, goe burie him, the badge of contemplations 

chariie. C1 2000] 2 
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Cx4t:Noknauethe regwhat raſcals that * 
O maſterisityou,lcrie umercie. 
Lel:Sirrafl 


eyou "FRAME not FD ? 
lying onthelute. 
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of1 2018 


Gnat:Sheis combin & 
it frizle. 

Zel:Teſt not mw 

Enat:Homi 


quickly, ortlsr 
Enter 


JWra- yoo 1 hy 6k DBfIifh Oy a 320i; 


©An:Howniowirh FLO oi 
Lel: Annettacallmey bl. qutizq4 able 25d) vit 
£8: "Why whatis be - lt2 $63 OF £411 $174 
Lel:The worlt of har wi (CHE 

Az: Whereis Scmpronic 2. $00 508. 
Lel:Ah,aske notwhiere heis, — ll 


Thou muſt be husbandleſſe through my MM 
| Thou 


an honeſt Man. 

Thon muſt be fatherles through my diſgrace : 

Farewel!,I dare not ſtay totell my minde, 

Thaueno time Annetrato imbrace thee, 

Vnles I hazardIyfe to ſtay {olong, 

Annetta,ina word Sempronio's dead, 

His fitends purſue me, andto ſaue my life, 

I needs mult flie: you for your maintenance 

Mult preſeatly the chiefeſtiewels ſeize, 

Farewell, my ſighsand teares muſt tell thereſt. 
An: Whether cruell fortune? my ſweet loue. 
Lel:Captiues ſweet ſoules,in chaines of miſery. 
Az:Who ſhalrelecue me when my husband's fled. 
Lel-Hethat releeues poor ſouls when hope is dead. 
La: Who ſhall indo w me in my fathers abſence? 
Lel:True vertue daughter,it he be in preſence : 

Ahlooke on theſe you caredeſiring cies, 

Theſe cannorſpeake,for wo clogs vp their tongs 

Thus filentmiſcrie tells mourning griefe, 

Go to poore ſoules and hide youfromaſtorme, 

The hands are preſt to rob you of your owne, 

Goin poore ſoules,weep lefſe,indeuor more, 
Haſttorceth griefe,@anger keepes the doore, Fxeupr. 
Enter Corrodinuo Duke of Yenite,his ſonne Fortunio, two 
ſenators,olde Sernio, and the Shepheard Antimon. 

Dx#e.Seruio ſtand forth, if thy important wronges 
be ſuch, 
Diſcourſeto me and to theſeaged peeres, 
Thy caule of griete,and whatthou doeſt require. 
Ser. Moſt mightie Duke,moſt worthie Senatoursg 
I comebefore this ſacred iudgement ſeate, 
Not traindby hate,as many worldlings' be, 
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A knacke toknow 
But theſe olde yeres inioynd me charitic, 
But vrg'd by wrongs,compeld by hainous dee ds, 
Toquicken tuſtice in yourreverent eares, 
Call roremembrancePrince and wotthic pecres, 
The faithfull ieruice for theſe many yeeres, 
That ſtout Sempronio«lid ynto the State, 
In remembrance whereof, 
Olde Seruio humbling himvpon his knees, 
Beſeecheth juſtice gainſt proud Lelio, 
Who cruelly hath ſlaine in ſingle fight, 
The ſole andonely heire iba ſtourrace. 
Dake. Seruio come hetherandpoſleſle thy place, 
We will conſider of CE 
Sernio.Still let theſe knees be wedded to the carth, 
Still let theſe tearcs run floud-like from mine cies, 
Vntillyour grace do execute the wretch, 
That fon hath ſlaine my deare Sempronio. 
1.Sen.Thou doeſt demeane too much intemperance, 
Thou fooliſh man ariſe,do,not ſtainthe badge of age 
Andwiſedomevy miſgouernment: nl 
Our ſenators in Venice are well ſchoold in ſuch haps, 
And can doome of things,not by thy teares, 
Orſorrow working wordes, 
But bythe truth and eſtimate of as, 
Thou ſayſt that Lelio flew|/Sempronio, 
But that aſſertion Seruio muſt not ſerue, - 
Toproue him guiltic in theſe reuerend eares. 
2.Sen,V hat proofes producerh Servio tothe ſtate, 
To proue Lord Lelio guiltic ofthe murther, 
When as through Venice nothing was more found, 
Then faithfull friendſhip plighted rwixechem twain. 
S&r:Thatlouc which was twixtthem before, @ _ 
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anhoneſt Man. 


Doth make themurther farre more monſtrous, 
But princes,in aword, behold the man 

That ſawe the murderandcan witnes it, 

Examine him,andlet his proofes preuaile. 

Duke: Lords, let not Lelios honor bleare your cies, 
S yer ſirrha,Did Lelio kill Sempronio. 

S 


ep: Andſhal pleaſe your honors grace and worſhips 

Ifor fault of a better ſhepheard to Lord Seruio heere, 

And vponatime,letme ſee,O twas yeſterday, 

when my maſtersſheep &1I wereat breakfaſt together 

I ſawe Lelioand Semproniofighting ſo long, 

That Lelio thruſthis {word into Sempronios belly, 

Whereupon hedied,and it ſhall pleaſe your worſhip- 

full worſhips, | 

All this wil I be forfworneto, with my neighbor Me- 
nalchus & good man Coridon,& the reſt that fol- 
lowedthecrie,with Slip my dog & others forſoth. 

Duke. This homely tale dothſauor of truth. 

Ser:Truth ſoundeth ſweetly in alilly tong. 

r.Sen: Craft often lurketh in a ſhepheards coate. 

Shep:Sir yo by abuſe our profelsion, 

For Craft,g0odman Coridons dog 


Nere wore coate nor breeches, Ile ſtand toit, 

For:My Lordand father,breake contention off, 

The proofes are found, then letitnot be ſayde, 

Your mightines ſhould be miſcarried, 

By contradiRtion of two Senators. 

Dake: My ſonne, my filencetels me manythings, 

By it Ifinde the deapth of each mans drifte, 

Andgathering things by certaine circumſtance, 

Am better ableto diſcernetherruth, 
2 Lorder 
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A knacke toknow-: 


Lordestake your places, and relolueonthis, 

That Lelioby approued ttuth is found 

To be the murtherer of Sempronio, 

His lands and goods be fiez'd to publike vie, 

We doome him dead. Beſides, whatcuer man 

Can bring his head vnto the Senate houſe, 

Shall hauc a thouſand crawnes for recompenge, 

Paid himforth of our ereaſurie, 

Further,lcaſt private triends ſhouldſuccor him, 

We docnact that whatſoeucr man, 

Shall dare conceale or hide themurtherer, 

Shall be baniſht,and his pos confiſcat. 

venarors allow you this. | [it 24 
Ser-Tuſtice this ſentence great Venetian Duke, 
2 Sen: Remitthou yetthy ſterne auſteritie, 

Moſt mightic prince, andbe not ſoſcuere, 

Though Lelio by the lawe do merit death, 

There is no lawe that may defraud his wite, 

Orleaue his daughter idhcut maintenance, 

-O grantthouthisiuſt faugr mightie Duke, 

That they may kcepe poſſeſsion of his houſe, 
Although the common-wealth command his goods. 
Duke, Alawtullplea which may notbedenide, 

Thy ſuite is granted, regiſter it downe. 
Now let ourgardbeſctthe citic round, 
Search eueric houſe to finde out Lelio : 
Meane while graue Senators, bethinke your ſelues, 
Of ſomeſtrict lawe againſt our Seſsions, 
That may repulle theſc inſolentdebatcs, Exeunt omnes 
| Enter Briſheo and Franco, 
Briſh:Sixrha Franco, whatſayde olde Seruio to my 
| money 
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an honeſt Man. 


money. 
Fran:Mary fir,as ſoon as his fore cies had overlook it 
And his fingers trembling had ouertoldeit, 
Hetooke ityp, and ycrie turiouſly caſtitintohell, © 
Briſh.Into hell knaue,what meant thouby thare. 
Fran. Marie fir, into his cheſt I mcane, the verie bot- 
tromleſſe pitof vſurie, where Iam ſure God neuer 
came,but the deuil8& his angels filit vptothe brim. 
Briſh:Well ſirrha,lcaue youricaſting,and goe will the 
maſter ofmy barketo vnlodethe wares, and ſee that 
at the crane you hoiſethem vp. | 
Fran:] will it. _ Ex.Fran. 
|. + © Emter Lelio, 
Lel:Where ſhallT hide me from too ſearching cies? 
Oh whether may I goto ſauemy life? 
Briſh:Methinkes I ſee my Lelioquite diſmaid, 
Whataileth thee my ſonne? -/ |) - 
Lel:O ſtaie me not Briſhio for thy daughters ſake, 
Be not thouthe meanes to bring me tomy end. - 
Br:ſh: Be notſo fooliſhto miſtruſt thy friend, 
Thy troubles taint my weale. 
Tel:Father by marriage,friend in my miſdeed, 
Thus fortune hath depreſt my weake eſtate, 
Sempronio foundin Venice fer my friend, 
Deare to my ſoulewhile he held vertue deare, 
Incenſtthy daughter and my wedded wife, 
Who ſcorning to defameherancicnt ſtocke, 
Disburdned his lewd ſuit within my eares, 
Heereonina rage I drew him to the field, 
There helicsflaine, I flic to ſaue my life, 
Now as thoyarta father,for my lake 
3 Pittie 
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Acknacke to know 

Pittic thy daughter and my wofull child, 

For by the law I am condemnd to die : 

Farewcl,thereſtwho cannot tel, iffyou enquire, 

Brifh:Stay Lelio,ſtay, if for my daughters ſake thou 
{leweſtthy friend, | 

I tor thy vertues ſake will keepe thee cloſe within my 

oule, | 

And ſhiptheepriuily this preſent night, 

So vnperceiu'd thou ſhalt eſcape awaic. | 

Lel:Haſt thou not heard the ſentence of the Duke? 

That who ſo ſuccors me mult looſe his goods, 

Andliue a baniſht life. |; | 

 Briſh:Why thinkeſt thou threates ſhall make me leaue 
- my friend? | $4: | 

* Whenisthetimefor friends toſhew themſclues, 

But in extremitie. | | 

Ibleſle ſweet fortune atgioes meſſuchmeanes, 

To ſhew how much I fauor true nobilitie. * 

Lel: What God wil have, folly may not withſtand, 

Briſh:Go in my ſonne,I wil be day,thenight, the cue- 

ning,tke morningtotheemy ſonne, 

The day tahelpetheeflic from foes purſuit, 

The cuento giuetheereſt fromall thy toile, 

Nodaje nor night thall Tretaine my reſt, 

Till Briſhio know that thou art ſafely fled. Ext: ownes. 


— 
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Enter Sempronio diſcuiſedwith Phillip. 
Semp:HereJeaue me father,walke no further forth, 
Leaue me ſuppoſed dead,reuiu'd by thee, 
Hide thou my name,andcoucrfrom the world, 


| My fortunes and my birth,and all tniſdeeds, 


Heere 


_ an honeſt Man. 
Here is that Venicethat beheld me fond, : - 
Hereis that Yenicethat ſhall beholdeme wiſe, | 
Looke how thy ſcience hath diſguilde: theſe lookes, 
So hath thy councell reconcilde my heart, 

I hateall worldly pompe,l ſcorne lewd luſt, 
This tongue from tempting in diſhoneſt loue 
Shall labourto releeue the. innocent, 1 1 
Farewell. thou knoweſt my vow, 

Which 1 haueſivorneto keepe irreuocable, 
Neuerto diſcloſe my name, 

Vatill ſuch time as thou rcleaſeſt me. 

Phil:T wil conceale thy name, thy fortune & thy birth, 
Thy friends,and what thou wilt I will conceale, 
Andnow redeemed from the iawes of death, 
Love dee Ge Verne worthie Gentleman, , 
Andeueriedaie diſcoucring of thy wound, 
Thinke how thy God hath thus preſerued thee, 
Sem: Phillip farewell,and welcome pouertie, 
From ſinfull proud, I waxea cynikepure, 

Die fortune,fliedeceit, floriſh true repent, 
Sinne folly breeds, agood mans diſcontent. 

Enter Fortunioand Marchetto, with the gard, 
For:Marchetto,ifthou loueſt me,grantme this, 
That if thou enter Lelios houſe thy ſelfe, 

I may accompanie ortend onthee. | 

Mar: Your Lordſhip cannot will or wiſh the thing, 
 Wherein Marchetto willnot pleaſure you, 
Thegardalreadichath beſetthehouſe, 

And 1 will knocke and call forenterance. 

For:Tell me Marchetto ere thougo, 


What precious thing is hid in Lelios houſe, 
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A knacke toknow 

Thatlikes thee beſt, 

Mar:[long to bethe Lord of all hiscoine. 

For: And Hongandlabokt for hisdaughtets loue. 

Mar. Butby yourpatience,worthic Lord, 

I deeme my choice is beſt, | 

For whoſogaineth wealth, 

Hath beautic tide/ascaptiueto hiscoine, _ 

And worldly pleaſuretehdethonhis traine. 

For-:But inreſpe& of beautie,itis vaine, 

Riches are baites to teachvs nigarpines 

But beautie to bebountie teacheth meaneſt men, 

Mar: Touefirftwonne Dania ina golden ſhower, 

For:But Dalia's ouerpreſt with power,  ' 

Wealth is the bodies ſlaue,butbeaury guids the mind 

And feeds the ſenſe, andanimatesthe wit. 

UMar:Butwealth by goldengiftscommandethit, ... 

The faireſt Ladies fota litrle hu) per RaE 

Will let Diogenes diſportawhile, | 

Goldisa Godin this defired age, _ 

Semp:The morecorrupter menthat vſe it Pe Sh8 

For: Why what artthouytharliſtensour debate? 

Semp. Fuen he that ſcorns the world, & ſpurns at fates, 

He that thinkes wealth a burdento the ſoule, 

Andhe too fand thatfondly victh it, _ 

Hethat thinkes beavtie bura fraile delight, ' 

The nut{c of idleneſle, tbait forfooles, 

Vnmeet for Princes,who ſhouldonely thinke, 

To beautific their foules, © © | | 

Notto infect their hearts withontward ſhewes. . "3 6-0 | 

ar: What newbred Cynike doth difturbe vs thus? 

Sem; He that can teach thee howto chouſe thy (rear 
oync 
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in honeſt Man. ' 
Toyne both thy hands, and blow them mightily, 
Mar: Towhat intent? _ 
Sem:Do what I bid thee wan. 
For :] prate thee pleaſe the cynike,fit his vaine. 
Mar-:Fellow beholde,l will effe& thy will. 
Marchetto blowes his hands. 
Semep:What profithaſt thou by thatbreath of winde: 
Mar: Why,it warmes my hands. 
Sem: But now the heate is laide. 
Mar: It is. - 
Sem: Such is the golde,and ſo it doth abide, 
A breath of pleaſure wauering bur a ſpace, 
Maintaind by mightie care,but quickly loſt. / 
Now Fortunioletys ſee what beautie is, | 
Seeſt thou not this ſprig,iſt not freſh and greene, 
Now looke againe,alitle violence makes it deformd: 
Why ſuch is beautie (ir,a bait wherewith the world 
Doth angle arts, intangle towardnes, 
Inforceth reaſon,trauerſeth aduice: 
I praie theelet me ſeruethee Fortunio. \ 
For: To what intent ? 
Sem:Becauſel hate thy courſe, and will inſtru thee, 
Ifthou be wiſe to marke,andproue, and know an ho- 
neſt man. | 
For. Well,I entertaine thee, thou ſhalt tend on me, 
But firſt tell me, whence art thou? 
Where waſt thou borne ? 
Sem:I firſt was borneto be gentle, 
Nature inforſt the ſeed of good and bad in me, 
Till deaththreatned to whip me for my finnes, 


.  Mercie ſteptin,Repentſhed reares and kiſt me, 
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Deuotion heald me, andnew chriſtned me, 
In my owne bloud that dropped from this wound, 
And cald me Penitent experience. 
Eta ſerua voſtra fettiſima Pr ſiniore. + 
For-Speakes in parables. | 
Mar:Lethimattend, tis time toknocke vp Lelios 
» hotiſcholdetraine. | 
He knockes. | 
Cnat:within,Whoknockes there? 
Mar:The princesgard. 
Gna:Gard,wehauenonecdof gards.go to the tailors, 
Keepeoutl ſaie. | 
Mar:Sir,ifI catch you. 
Gnat:Tandyou can. * | 
Mar:Whata foole is this? 
Gnat. "What an aſſe is that * 
' Enter Annetta#nd Lucida, 
LMn:Whatnoiſe is this? 
What mean this troup of armed menabont my dore? 
AMar:Madame,the Senateby alate decree, 
Hath ſent ys to make ſearch for Lelio, 
Andifwe findehim not, to ſeizehis goods. 
An: All whatis his,my L yorwie may command, 
The ſcourge which God afflitethon our heads, 
Is for our Bo nes, wetake qur harmesin gree, 
Go when youwill, ſearch where you pleaſe, 
And leaue the reſt forthispoore yon and me. 
Exit Marchetto andthe Gard. 
Fo:Did euer eies behold ſo faireaface? 
Sem:Lookenot Fortunio,ciesare arrowes keene, 


That wounds all vnawares,and are not ſeene. 
; | Why 
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an honeſt Man. 


Why weeps this cender maid, why grieuesthe mother 
Tis I ſhould weepe,andI will weepe for both, 
Fic on Sempronio that was ſo vnkind. 
Fo:Fond man,why doeſt thou torment thy ſelfe 2 
Sem: I beate Sempronio for abuſing thee, 
Thou looſe vnbridled man,the cauſe of harmes, 
Pardon Annetta,pardon Lucida, 
Inc: What ailes this aged man he ſtormeth ſo: 
Fo:Some lunaſic ſurpriſeth me I feare, 
Artthou Sempronio? 
Sem.This is Annetta,that Lucida, thou Fortunio, 
ButI am not Sempronio, but penitent experience 
Fs:Faire Lucida, as bright as is the morning ſtarre, 
Drie vp thy teares, let not thy fathers fall 
Depreſle thy courage,butreuiue thy ſpirits, 
And think thy beautie ſufficienttowedthee preſently 
Za:Fortunio,now my wedding daics >epaſt 
I haue that husband which contents me beſt. 
Fo: Words ſounding death, may I thy husband know. 
Lac:Why ſir, I late am wedded to my wo, 
With him liue, he doth inioy my heart. 
Fo:Tuſh madame;,that mariageway bee quickly mad, 
Beautie to dyel with wo were to to bad. Here whiſper, 
Heare mea word. 
Enter Marchetto with theleard. 

Ms: Madame,[ ſee your husband hath pruented ys, 
Well.let him flicyhis cheſts are ſealed vp, 
The houſe and ſome ſmall helps ay 4 foryou, 
Butif in this your extreame muſerie, 

”2u will vouchſafe to follow mine aduice, * 


Iwill aſſure you good and wealth inough. 
2 An. A 


A knacke toknow 


An: As how my Lord? | 

Mar:Forgetthy Lelosloue, | 
Grant me pofleision of thypriuate bed, ©; 
An: Auant vareuerend pailard,touch me not. Je 
Sem.Here's firſta knack * tro know an honeſt Lady, 
Har: Tis but atricke of youth, refuſe not me, 

An: Awaie diſhoneſt man,/abuſe not me, 

My pouertie is happines to me, + 

Solong as vertueguides and gouerne it, 

Come Lucida, beware of ſubtill men. 

Fly from thele Sirenesthatinchant chaſt hearts, 
Comelet our toiling fingers get vs bread, 

Before ſuſpetſhould preiudice our names. 
For:Good madamebuta word,andthen no more. 
Luc:Sir,ina word youſhalt not tempt me more, _ 

I am too nobleto forgetmy ſelfe, | 

Too chat to be a princes concubine : 

Offer your lewdaſſaultes amongyour curtizans, « 
I amnoſtale for your vnhoneſt luſt: and ſo farewell. 
Sem:Do fo asthou haſt ſayd, 

Thou ſhaltbe crownd with honor,curteous maid. 
For:Deſpiſdeand ſcornd, what ſhould I but deſpaire, 
Mar: Ve force,my Lord,8 win what you wold hauc. 
Sem: 1,here's a knacke to know an arrant knaue, 
Vertue neare taughtthee that. | 

She ſets abitvpon herbrideled luſt, 

She hatha water of a holy zeale, 

To drowne the ſhame ofraine affeion in, 
Mar:Peace fooliſh foole,thou doeſt abuſe our talke, 
Sem; What doo theſeflatterers where free men walke? 


Hearke my Fortunio,l will ill atale, A 
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an honeſt Man. 


An oxein Memphes withhis poaring tongue, 
Licking in-doQious weeds did ſo forctell 
His following death : a wretch like tomy ſclfe, 
Beating Marchettos cloake,doth propheſic 
His following ſhame,vnles he mend his life. 
Enter Serwio,Franco,and the gard, 

Ser:Tis true my friends, Theard thepullie creake, 
The ſtirring crane did make a mightienoiſe, 
And bya rope 1ſawe deſcending downe, 
The curſed murderer, Lord Lelio. 
Tis Briſhio ſuccors Lelio, none elle. 
HMar:What news my friends, whatmakes Seruio vp? 
Ser: Captaine,Lorde Lelio hetherto hath kept in Bri- 

ſhios houſe, | 
And this night fromhis leeis ſliptawaie, 
I ſawethe ancorfiſht,the ſailes new hoift, 
Aske of this peaſantif 7 tellnottrue. 
Mar:Sirrha,didſtthouſce Lelio ? 
Fran: 1 marie did fir. . | 
Ser: What need we more? 
Fran:Marietoknow when 7ſawe him laſt, 
For the firſt time 7ſawehim was athis marriage, 
For:Vnbend thy musket ſouldier in the locke, 
Preſſeme histhumbes,and make the ſlaue confeſle, 

| Herepinch him, 

Fran: O I confeſle Lelio wasſhipt at our crane this 

night, 
My maſter Briſhio tooke himin, 
Tagreed with the ſhipmaſter, made cleane his ſhooes, 
And ſolaide him inthe ropeof our crane, 
Andlethim downe into theſhip, 
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A knacke to know 

And he is gone intothe Florentine campe, 
Ma*Sonowlet him looſe,the truth apparant is, 
Fo: Marchetto,go proſecute the Senates will, E 
Attach Lord Brifhio,ſeize vpon his goods, 
Come breake vp the doore. 

Exit omnis,, manet Sempronio 

& Seruio. 
k Sem.Soft gentlefriend, a wordor two with you, 
| 'B From whence procecd theſe troubles that ariſe? 
F Se: For yong Sempronios death,my honeſt friend. 
| | Sem:VVhy gentleir,is young Sempronio dead? 
| Se: V Vhy doubts thou that, Itellthee Ihaue ſought 

and founditlo. 

| Sem.V Vhere was he buried? 
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Se: VVhy Sepheards brought me tidings of his death 
Some rauenous bealt did feize him for his praic. 
8:::And whathaſt thou loſt or gotten by his death* 
$s:I haueannuallrents two thouſand pounds, 

The worth in plate of twice ſo many more, 

A few ſuch breakfaſts friend, would make me rich, 
Iletell thee, eucric daic throughoutthe yere, 

Ile looſe a kinſman to poſſeſſe ſo much. 

Semp:Then not forloue thou beareſt Sempronto, 
But for a colour ofthy honeſt minde, 

Thou doeſt purſue Lord Leliointhis fort, 


Se: A foole were Iſotoaccuſe my lelfe,". 
Thinkelike a worldly man,thatſo itis, | 
Andſoit is in deed, who longeth tobe rich, 
Lethim forget God butfor a dozen yeres,\ 
He ſhall be rich, well Janded,ſtout, and braue. 
+. Wipe out that water from thy cies myfriend. 
| Se; V'Vhat 
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an honeſt Man. 

$e.V Vhat ayleth me? 

Sem:VVhy thou art blind and canſt notſee, 

Se,Thou wiltnot make memad,lletake my ſpectacles 

Po they auaile thee nor, for thou art blinde in 
cede, 1 viral 

| Lookeinthy heart and finde an honeſt thought, 

ThenwillI ſaje thy eyesareperfc cleere, 

Looke in _—_ cience,finde it not corrupt, 

Then thou ſhalt ſee without thy ſpectacles. 

Se. Awaie,thou art a knauel faic, tempt me not, 

Sem: Yes,but thou art an arrantcouctous knaue, for all 

.... Mineyaklc. mn \ Exit Serie. 


Enter Fortunio and Marchetto with Briſhioand 
his two ſonnes. 


Bri:Tis true my Lord, I fauordLelios flight, 

My loue hath croſtthe rigor of your lawes, 
Fo:Did you forcknow the penaltic my Lord, 
That doomes you baniſhment and loſſe ofgoods. 
Bri: All this knew, butnone of this feare, 

True friendſhip lightneth all theſe burdenous harme 
If Lelio be eſcapt1teare nowants, 

My exile to me is libertie, 

Go fruites of nature, will leaue you heere, 
Gotoward children,thriue among my friends, 
Glut you with my exceſlc of Vanities, 

Feed your vncleane defires by ſpoiling me, 
Iwreake them not, ſo Lelioliucto me, 
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Jl; Nor you my ſonnes,norallmy other friends, 
| Not fortune norintreateſhall keepme backe. 
| | Mar:Whence growesthy reſolution ſo auſtere * 
| Briſh:From honeſtie,my fricnds,which gouernes me, 
| Firſt Leliomongſt our chiefeſt citizens, ; 


Made me his father,and his vowed friend- 
Next,todefend my daughter from defame. 
Heventured lite, Andſhalla littlepelfe, 


| Theletwoyong boyes,make meforget my friend, 
| | That ventured life and vertue for my fake? 

l No,/loue my Lelio,do what fortune can. 

im Sem:Why here's a knacketo know anhoneſt man, 
11 Keepe him in Venice my Fortunio, 


When he is gone fewſuch will ſtaie behinde, 
For here our wonted faith isturn'd to fraud, 
Ourperiuries are counted policies, 
Our oaths are gates to catch the ſimple ſort, 
Our curteſic is but noddiug ofthe head, 
Diſcouering the cap,or bending ofthe knee, 
Swearing 7loue your honor good my Lord: 
Thebeſt diſſembler haththe braueſt wit, 
Come letmelouetheefor thy Lelios ſake, 
And when 1mcet him next lletel him more. Ex.Sem. 
_—_ tather,whoſhall ſuccor vs whenyouarc 
ea g | | «1 
Briſh: Your diligence, which cancommand the prou- 
f deſtmiſerie. [4 17 HUTÞ 
Zeph: What if your friends repine,and will not giue: 
BriſhYour hands,my ſons,muſt reachyou how toliue 
Courage and induſtrie can neuer want,  -* #7 
y Vaine 
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an honeſt Man. 
Vaine idlcnefſe growes wretched by itſelfe, 


But diligence inableth pooreſtmen. 
Well,muſt /topriſon Lordes,or muſt : hence, 
Tell mc the Senates ſentence ſpeedily, 
Fo: Hie thee from Venice ſpeedily, forifthou ſtay 
But two houres ſpace,thou art adindged death. 
Briſh: Farewell my Lord,and farewell gentle friend, 
Adicu my lonnes*'nay weepe not, | 
Commend me toyourliſter,loue her well, 
Detend ker honor as youloue your liucs. 
Zep: Where nature parteth vs,there ſorrow thriues. 
Exit Briſhio. 
Ma: Come.,letvs let the Duke and Senateknow, 
The whole ſucccfle and fortune we haue had. 
Exit omnis. 
Enter Franco and Gnatto, 
Gnat:What Franco,wel met,whetherart thou going? 
Fras: Faith my maſter is gone awaic, and Iam going 
a begging. 
Gnat: A begging, why tis the beſt occupation thou 
canſt vie, 
A begoer hath fiueof the ſeuen liberall ſciences 
At his fingers ends:he hath muſike to ſing forhis din- 
ner, he hath logicketo cauel with the conſtable, he 
hath rhetorike to perſwade that heeſhould not go 
to the ſtockes, he hath Geometric tomeaſure out 
his bed intheplainefield,and he haſt Aſtronomie 
toſhew a warme ſunne fromacolde ſhade. Nay, 
Nc proue that -a begger deveursthe foure morall 
vertues at one br :he's valiant when he muſt 


nceds fightyhe is liberall ONS RILIN nonic 


to 


li A knacke toknow 
| 


to ſpend, and he is truc ifthere be nothing to ſteale. A 

| begger,why tis the ancienteſt occupation that is,it be- 

| an at Adam, & wilneuerend til dooimes day.But fir- 

| rha Franco,/le tell tree what thouſhalt do, go & pro- 

| feſſe thine olde occupation againe, 

| | Fran. Whats that * | | 

"pl Gnat. O tisthe beſt occupation that is for thee. | 

*l Fran:Why what profit can that yeld 2 

| Gnat.Why,by beingalwaies dronke thou ſhalt learne 

4 neuer to:/befober.'O' the vertue of a dronkard 

Fi is much, heſpeaks little becauſe he ſleeps much, 

if heſtands not vpon opinion;for cucric litle ſtraw 

1 . throwes himnot downe:he is not proud,for his 
headisreadieto falute cueric poaſt : nor hee is 
not enuious, for hee teares his ſtomacke apen to 
eucric man, and ſleepesas ſoundly on a donghil 
as onadowne bed;Mary onething, he jsſubiet 

_ to impatience,for onceadaic he ſecs the deuill, 

Fran: And truly for that cauſe Ile bleſſe my ſelte, 

[1 1leto the Dukeof Millanes cawpeto my maſter, 

[ Andthere profeſle beggerie:ſtay thou heere 

f Toprofeſſe dronkennes:and fo farewell. Ex: Fran: 

Enat:Go thouto beggerie, leto the butcherie, 

The prouerbe istruethat I tell to you, 

Tis betterto be dronkenand drouſie, - 

Than hunger ſtarued and louſie, Ex:Gnatto, 


Enter CAnnetta and Lucids with their worke 
in their handes. : 


k4s:ComeLucidachgreletys ſirayhile, 
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an honeft Man. 


My fatheris baniſht, and my husband isfled, 

And that which grieues my hart, my brethren poore, 
And wenot able for toſuccor them. 

Ls:Good mother ceale your plaintcs, for heere comes 


ONe. 


Enter Sempronio. 
Sem:Fortunio my maſter mad in loue, 
Muſt haue this Lucida,or he will die, 
And Iſuppoſdtobea worldly man, 
Muſt be ameane, andſtale to win his loue : 
But whereas penitent experience pleads for lewd luft, 
Thelecher neuerthriues, 
But here bring 7 the ſacred cheſt of gol, 
Giftes, whichif prouerbs lie not;w A the Gods: 
Yonder ſits chaſtitie at beautics feet 
Madames,God pres your works,& pray your frinds 
And ſpeed your foes, but peed your vertues more. 
Lu: welcomehonelt frien egy” 
Sem: Soft,firft Prove: minchoneſlic, 
And heare my me age ereyou raiſme much, 
And this is it, Alew AluſticLord 
Traind vpin idlenes,hath late Fehld faire Lucida, 
Andlongs toliewithher, -_; 
Andhoping by rewards to win herloue, 
He ſcnds this caſconet clogd with gold and A ” 
Firſt to Annetta to.make her a baud, | _ 
Nextto faire Lucida to make her a moore, 
But if Annettabeas chaſtand wike, 
As when ſhe countercheckt Sempronio, 
If Lelios vertueliue in Lucida,, 
Returne mebacke with ſtr gkesan 
Scratch out my cics for bringing lo 
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But if you meane to trie atricke of youth, 
And vaineneceſſttic kils honeſtie, 
Here take this golde, but hetewithall receiue 
A thouſand curſesfrom Sempronios ghoſt, 
This halter to diſpatch thee, leaſt thy guilt, 
It Should breed more diſhonor in thy fathers cares: 
| Luc:Who ſent thee fellow.to ſeduce vs thus? 
+ Sem:Fortunio Lucida, amightie man, 
wht But if true vertue gouerne thy affects, 
[} Make thou a matblerocke ot this white breaft, 
Againſt the ſea of cuerie loued aſſault. 
C4": The ſtrangeſt meſſage thar 7euer heard, 
Fortunioſhewed but little wit in this, 
To truſthis ſecrers with ſo ſcuere a man. 
Sem:Why CAnrerta,Thaucdealtin honeſtic, 
T=o diſcomſtmy maſters minde at large, 
 Andthereinſhewedthedutie that 7owe : - 
Next lyke3 councellor and friend befides,” 
I giue thee this aduice,andtherein lettheeknow, 
How much Ihonornoble Lelio, 
Ah but when I thinkevpon Sempronio, - 
4n:Why what ofhim? + 
Sem:How imperiouſly heſoughtto winthy loue. 
An:Tellmethe reſto | © 
S$1m:T cannot chooſe but weepe amaine. 
Luc:Why dydſt thouknow the man * 
Sem:O no,notl,fot Lampenitem Experience, 
Madames,I know gold cannot conqueryou, 
Faire Lucidadoth 2X 


orneFortunies luſt, 
And for thatyenue which 7 ſee in both; 
- Receiuethe gitts7willbeſtow on your 
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an honeſt Man. 


To theechaſt madame,Lelios beſt beloued, 
Igiue this ſcalpe, and pray thee euerie daie, 
Bceholding it,torthinke vpon thy end : 
Which ſight will ſoreſtraine all worldly luft, 
As thou ſhaltdie to fin, andliueto God, 
To theefaire Lucidal do preſent 
This booke, whereon is writren, 
Thy fathers pedegreeand famous line, 
Each morning when the golden Sunne appeares, 
Andglidesthe mountaine tops, peruſe it well, 
There reading marke but honor of thy race, 
Take heed leaſt lewdnes do thy fame deface, 
Replie not, get you in,the Crocodile is coming forth 
Here put them in at doore, 
That weeping will deuour you. 
This is the feaſtiuall of holy Marke, 
Yond come the pompious ſhew. 
_ Enter the 7 roves the Stage. 
V anitas vanitatum,C omnia Vanitas, 
Vaine ceremonies,cuſtomes of the world, 
This daic our Lordes of Venice wonted bee, 
Toſacrifice in triumph tothe ſea, 
And marchin pompe vnto the Arcedan, 
For this great ſtate built in aſtarrie nooke, 
Ananglevfthe AndriearQike ſea, 
For ha _ and long continuance, 
Morcbleſtthan Rome itſelfe, 
Vaine cuſtomes doth obſerue, 
But yond come my maſter and Marchetto forth, 
Now you that long toſcetheguile of ſinne, 


How one makes two, and twoincreafeth foure, 
| 3 And 
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And finnein gathering head growesinfynite, 
Lethim beholde examplesin theſe loucs, 
Enter Fortunio and Marchetto. 

For:Here comes my cynicallattendance 

Wee ſhall haue newes what Lucyda intendes. 
Sem: Goecalt thee headlong from a mounttaine top, 
Orin the deepeſt ſeas goedrowne thy ſelfe, 

Gocliuc thou wietch among the barbarous beaſts, 
Where /taly may ncuer hearethy name. 
For vertue vowes tolaugh in looking on, 
To ſec you periſh in your pecuiſhnes, 
Foy. A dreadfull enterance toa doltull tale, 
Speake man, whatnewes from Lucyda? 
Sem: ſhee ſpyes thy poyſlaned meſlage inthy face, 
Shee ſcornes thy gyttes, and yowesto hate thee cuer, 
* Totheelewdloflcll fayre Annetta ſends, 
A troope of curſes chayned with bitter ſtghes, 
Come Lordes lets lyghten vs oftheauie things, 
There = my'cloake & cap, now throw your ſwoordes 

altde, _ 
Andlet vs threelyke fleeting vnycornes, 
Runne bluſhing throughthe ſtreets in tothe wood, 
Therelet Fortuniocut Marchettos throat, 
That councelled him to rauiſh chaſtytie, 
There penitent experience with his bar, 
Shall beate Fortunios tender wanton fides, 
That ſought to ſpoyle holy yirginitie, + 
Laſtly my ſelfe will ſyt and teare my haire, 
And weepe yntil 7 choake my ſelfe with wet, 
Toſee xy ha ſo much diſguiſd. | | 
For:Hgnceſorrow,boding meſſenger be gone, 9 S 
| | 4900 


an honeſt Man. 
Ragenow ſhall ouer rule diſcretion, 
Gather thy frends Marchetto follow mee, 
This nyght wee will ſurpriſe themintheir beds, 
And teach them kyndnes who will learne no loue. 
Mar: Here is perfc& vallour ina noble man, 
Sem: here is pertc villany ſprong from thy lyps. 

Exit omnis,manet Sempron, 
Enter one ofthe Senators with Briſhios two ſor nes. 
Sen: Now gentelmen what ſeeke you at my hands? 
Orp.My Lord wee hope that for the aunient league, 
Betwixt our Father and your worthie ſcltc, 
You will youchſafe ſomewhat to ſuccourvs, 
Sem:What gentelmenand begeres, tye for ſhame, 
Sep.Pay not our hopes with ſcornes, 
Our father vſed you better in your wants. 
Sem. Thou talkeſt of matters fortie yeres ago, 
The worlde thats now differs from that wasthen, 
Men are more neereanddeerertothemiclues 
But if you wantacupofdrinke or ſo, 
Standatmy dore my man ſhall bring it you, 
Exit Senator, 
Ha ha ha, aworldling ryght, the pocts ſong 
Was well applicd in this, 
For like the antes they cate the gaine of mens wealth, 
But flyethem lyke the fiends when they are falne, 
Theſe Ciceroand Atiſtotle tearm'da troope of ſeruile 
Baſe diſhoneſt men, 
Stay here,here cometh more,ſtand by awhile. 
VVee ſhall beholdthe worldanatomiz'd, 
Enter the other Senator reading a letter, 


TheFlorentiens of late have foughta field, 
Whetein 
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A knacke toknow 

Whercin Lord Lelio hath deſerued well, 

For why,his counrrie ſcornestoſuccout him, 

Lord Briſhiotendeth on the Millane camp, 

Andhath atchicued many a worthie deed. 

I ioy to heare of Briſhios gaod ſucceſle, 

Your marchandiſe are folde,and we haue ſent 

Bils of Exchange to receiuethe monie, 

A merrier heart hath Treuerey for that. 

How now you ſauſicyouths, ſtand backeI ſay, 

What make you lingering here about my doores * 

Zep:l hope your Lordſhip knowes vs well, 

Senat:1 would you knew your ſcluesas well as I, 

Go getyouhece,itis for yong men to'ply their books, 

To practiſe muſicke,anddelightinarmes, 

And notto loiter vp and downe theſtreets. 

Orph.Dithoneſt Lord, our fatherin thy wants 

Didvſethee better, 

And wilt thou leauc his ſonnes in milcrie ? 

Senat:When Briſhio and 1 meete, weletalke of that? 

Let him come craue himlſelfe,7le anſwere him. 

Zeph:Why he is baniſht,and may not returne. 

Senat:The better cauſe hauel to caſthim off, 

1 will not raſe my houſe to raiſe you vp, 

Let me ſee, youare two good tall youths, 

And fit for ſouldiers, goe you to Millane to, 

V'Vhereyour father is,liue by the warres, 

And do not vex vs in peace, for you getnotapennie 

of mee. Exit Senat. 

0rph. Theſeſtrange repulſes make me deſperate, 

Speake brother Zephetus, what ſhall we do? | 

Sem: How now yong gallants, what diſtempers ou e 
ut, 


an honeſt Man. 

But gricuenotthusat worldly chances, 

If finne were dead vertue were neuer ſeene. 

Are you the ſonnes of Briſhio gentle friends? 

Zep:V Vearethe ſonnes of hapleſſe Briſhio. 

Sem: nad theſe ranke churles whom carſt yourfather 

tide, 

By many great deſerts vnto his houſe, 
Haue lett you thus in your extremities. 
Giue me your hands you relikes of renowme: 

Now haue Igotan Empire tomy minde, 

A vent for my religiouscharitie, 

Hold take theſe iewels,buy you what you want, 

But heedfully beware of gourmandize, 

Lead you a ſober decent comely life, 
Remembertruly the cffeftsof things, 

Before you ſhall affeRt and make your choice. 

Hcare in aword,who made the plancts ſcucn, 

Firſt ſent downe loucand charitie from heauen, 

But auarice waschtiftnedinhell, 

Speake holy men,haue [not counceldwell 

Orp: Whatman art thou that fauourſt miſeric? 
Sem:Euen hethat thankes my God, 

That ſends mee ought whereby toſuccouryou, 
Andcall mePenitent experience, ©. 

Who giues thee thankes for what thy father did, 
V'Vho giues theethankes for what thy brother did, 
And charge youboth,as youare nobleborne, 
Tolet me ſee yourweaponspreſently, 

Zep.:Take them and vſcthem/gentleminded man. 
Sem: Herearcthcblades well poliſht faire and bryghr. 
Wexe it not pittic Sirs thattheſe ſwordes 

| E- Should 
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A knadk to "i! 


Should ruſt within their ſheathes of bliſſe? 

While ſome Venetian letcherand his mate, 

Should raviſh thyſiſter and deflowerthy neece. 

Orp:What fork aretheſefrind,reportethe truth? 

Sem, This night Annetta,and faire Lucida, 

If gods and trindes forſake them in their wantes; 

By lawlelle rauiſhers will be ſurpriſed: 

7 meaneto ſuccourthem, if you refuſe « 

Giue me my Jewels, forI will ſuccournotie 

Thatleaues their fiſters in extremitie. 

0r.Godleaue vs,it we forlake ourtrindes, - 

Orleaucour liſter in extremitie. 

Semp.Then take more /ewels,heire tall men: 

And vnderneaththis wall, watch all this night- 

Ifany man ſhall attemprro breake yourſiſters doore, 

Be ſtout, aſlaile him, kill him, for his cauſe isbad. 

Zep:Lead vs the way, and we willfollow thee, 

For inour ſiſters cauſe wele ſpend our blood. 

Sem,The gaine is yours, theglory muſt be Gods, 

Who W_ outodefend the i innocenets, Exit omnis., 
Enter Forſa Dwke of 9 ee th Briſhio and his traine; 
Enter Medeſa Dake of Florence , with Lelio and his 
1r4ine at the other doore. - 

For. ws Briſhio, ſince thy country Venice ſcorneth 

t 

And thou an abie@wretch exild from thence? 

Yet Ihaue made thee champion of my right, 

If thou ex __ thecauſe, it is for dowrie, 

The which the Florentines denies to pay: 


Inright ofmarriage, with faire ©! Orcclio my ywedded 


wile. 


Fox 


an honet Man: 


For this thou fightes,now get theviRory, 
Andthou haſt purchaſt Country, lyfeand friends, 
Br.Reaſon nomore my Lord, 

For vertueplucketh occaſis ere he draweth his ſword. 
Look on great Princes,and ſeean old man fight, 
Euen as the candel falling downe aſide, 
Then burneth brighteſt when irgins to fayle, 

In age, ſo I will ſhewegreate valor , 

And will not now ſubmit, 

Fe. Itakethy word,God mantaine now the right, 
Me, Now Lelio 7haue laid the burden of my warre 

on thee: 

Thou art the champion of my weale or woe: 
Decciue not my ftrme hope, but ina manly fighte- 
Attempt the winning of this happie day, F 
Le.By thoſe moyft teares which witha mournful hart, 
I often ſhed ypon Sempronios hetrſt- © 

And by theloueT beare Annetra faire: 
Naught but my death, ſhall make me loſe = righe, 
More then my life,I cannot hazard mighty Florentine 
Mede. 1 like thy courage gentleman: charge the com- 


batants. Here ſound T rompetsa, 
Le.Whom doe my eyes behold, art thou not Briſhis 
my father? | 


Who forſaking weale and friends, - 

- Madeſt thy choyſe of baleful baniſhment, 

Rather then liueand ſeeme baniſh, 

Bri. Art not thou Lelio whom my zealousprayers, 

| Havte alwaics wiſht, and wild thy greateſt good, 

Ceaſetrumpets ceaſe, we two muſt neuer hgh. 

Ls, What mcancththy champion Medeſa to fayne. 
2 What 


' d T yY 
——_ ———_s 
_ 
— * —_—_—_ ono _ —_ - 
my os CO O— s — 


- 
. — ID 
- -- 
I ——_ 
_ 


0 —_ > —_——_— pn - =- La Ee 
— AY D 200 0gP _ » 
on — m—_— - 
7 og —_— —————— - P_ 


pe, - THE. 
IG EAT UII. 


EE ned 
— - 


——_— ” 


LIES 


” —_ 
"4 _ 
IA 
— 


- m_ . _ —— —_Ca— _ 
_ _ — — — 
P . K 
, ” —- 


* vg SS I w%E 
— - LE gp + T.L : ». « - 
#. w : + a w*, 7 . . - 
p TI DS — = 
| 0200 7 SH AASA AARMNU AAACN 7 ' f | 
/ ; j 4 ; F 


_— —  ———_ rmoewngd 


A knacke to know 


eMe.What meanes thy champion Forſa that he faints. 

Briſh. To 420: with my ſonne were worſe then 
deat | 

Lelio.” Tocombate with my father! were my death? 

Fo: ſa Father and ſonnes, both champions in our wars, 

Mede.Brother and brother, cauſer of the ſame 

Forſa.What fauor merit they,who loue ſo well? 

Med.What infamy deſeruewe that contend? 

See Fee theſe champions are ſo kinde they cannot 

he. 

Shall 00 contend for tytles wretchedly, 

While meanermen contend in perfect! loue. 

Leho: A pardon Hedeſa all the world beſide. 

Had not this man,this father ofmy wife: 

Aye" me, I would haue died fad periſhe in ty 

cauſe, 

Bri.A pardon Forſahad not this vertuous husband of 
my child. 

n_—_— me, I would hauc died and periſht inthy 
cauic. 

For.Riſe combatants, you teach vswhatto do, 

Come Medeſa, ma you hands, 

And lettheſetwowhichloye ſo well, 

Be Indges of our warres, andlet it end. 

Me. Brother content. Now championsend debate: 

What yothconclude,ſhall make a peace with vs: 

Briſ:See (ce, my ſonne, ourloue hath well nigh made 
their peace. 

Princes, are you agreed to determi ine warreby vs? 

For. 1 Briſhio, now we areagrecd. 

Bri, Then tell me mightic Duke, bur dally _ : 

Oue 


an.honeſt Man. + 
Loueſt thou 0relo as a husband ſhould? 
For, Tiouc and honour her in word and foule 
Bri. Then nothing istodeare for her my leech, 
For.lle hazard lite, andall todoc her good. 
Bri.Pertorme hirloynter then, and keepe thy worde, 
For.Then letthe Florentine pay meherdowrie. 
Le. Feare notmy Lord, the Florentinesare men that 
honor right. | 
Speake great Italian Duke, ſhall it bebrutedinthe 
cares of men? 
That Forſa grauntsall dewtie vnto thee, 
And thou deniec her right of marriage. a 
Me.Tis pitty thatgold ſhould parttwo noble minds, 
Here Forſatake my hand, this night one tent 
Shall lodge vs both, &herea Iegare, ſhalmy mony lie, 
Vntillmy treaſurer hath broughtthy dew. 
For. Then march in peace, here endeth all our hate. 
Thus poore mens louc, doth great mens harmes de- 
bate. | | Exit omnis. 
Enter Zepheron and Orphinio with the Souldiers. 
Zep.This is the place now fellowes,ſtand cloſe a while, 
If any ſhall attemptto ſcale theſe walles, | 
Afſaulthim,and kill kimif you can, 
Fordeathis too. good anend for him that fauours di- 
ſhoneltic, | 
Or.I heare them comming: brother now ſtand cloſe, 
Enter Fortunio aud Marchetts aud Sempronio. 
Fo.Nowlleepes the Sunne in Thetis lickored lap: 
And watery eyes are pleaſed with pleaſantreſt: 
Now playes the {iluer Moone vpon the Sea, 
Andallthetraine of twinckling ſtarres adorne- 
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A knacke toknow 


The hollow compaſſe of our heauens ſpheare, 
Thisi I the place whereI muſt purchaſc life, or end my 
ayes. 
Marchetto boldly knocke, to ſee if by permiſsion” 
We may enter in,leſt rumor will bewraye vsthis dark- 
ſome night. 


Here htiordics bother, 

Gnat. within, "How nowe what {ca bis at thedoore at 
this time of the nighe. - 

Mo.Sirra,tel thy miſtr eFortunioi isat handto ſpeake 
with her. 

Gna,within.Softfir, k 


out11zy,leaft I make garters 
of yourguttes, ; Boca hou! faces,ho let 
forth thed 


Fo. Sirra diſpatch, and = your Myſtreſſe foorth, 
Or with my Sword Ile fend thy ſouletohell. 
Gnat. Way way, you may carry the meſſage thether 
your ſelfesfor poore mens ſoules were made for 
heauen, and the'rich forhell. 
Enter CAnnetta and Lucyda. 


AnnettaWhat noyſeis this, what meaneth you thus 
toaſſaulta hapleſſe Ladies houſe? 

Ma. Annetta my faire loue, my hartes ſole Queene, 

An. Auvaunt diſhoneſt man, diſturberof the poere- 

I know thy drift, Iknow Fortanio comes, 

To heape diſhonoron my hapleſſe houſe: 

Butyou maybe goneand get youto £4 hag 

Forno man entreth theſe 


dllemakehe thisnig 
ur, Seize Ithishaggard maker ſcope 


Heaug 


an honeſt Man. 
Fo Heaue me the doores from of the hinges ſtraight; 
Zep,'V Vho liftes his handes to force theſe barred 


doores. 
Shall buy his raſhnes with his deareſt blood. 
Fo.VVhat hath ſhe champions to reſiſt vs then? 
orphi. 1, ſuchasſcorne tobe diſgrac'd by thee: : 
Fo.Downe with the ſlaues, fellowes beat them down. 
Giue light. 
CE TROY is ſlayne Souldiers, goe rayſe the 
watch. 
Semp. ThePrinceishurt, Zepheronus and Orphinio 
flye a pace. | 
Fo. My ences fayles, O helpe metomy bed. 
Sem.Leane on my ſhoulder and letys goe. 


| Exit Sempronio and Fortunio. 
Enter Marcheito and Sernie. 
0 are the Traitors Seruio, laie hands on 
mem. 


Ser. VV hoesthis, Orphinio and Zepheronus., 

The ſonnes of Briſhio, performers of this deede. 

Ms. Goe Seruiokeepe them cloſe, tell 7enformethe 
And viſit youn Fortunio in his bed, Exit Marchetto, 
Se.VVhat ho Phillyda my gerle come forth here. 


0 
þþ _ Emnter Phillida. - 
Phil. VVhar would my father? 


Se.Go take theſe priſoners, 8& ſeethou keep them cloſe 
Lockethem hors pada returne, 
orph.Vevs likegentlemen we craueno more, 
Ser,Vſe you like knaues, for you deſerue no lefſe, go 
get you hence. . Exit omnis: daddy 
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A knacke toknow 


A” 


Sonow ſhall I ſeetheend of Briſhives race, 
Now ſhal Semproriiocs death beellrenenged. 
Firſt willI goc to the Duke,aad theraprocurethcir 


death, | BY 
Andhaſt againeto ſee their execution done. 
+ 8 , : E xt. 
Enter Phillidawith the keyes. 


Phil, W hether will loue and dewtic lead me now? 
_ To whom ſhall I fubmir ih theſe 'extreames. 
It to my father, then my Lord muſt die: 
Loucly 0rphinio,andyoung Zepheromo: 
My cruel] father now, doth ſecke their deathes : 
And now in haſt is gonevnto the Duke, 
Thatboth of them thismorne may loſe their heaads. 
Bur Ile preuenthim, for here Tle ferthem free, 
Andhazardall theirperill on my ſelte. 

Here open the doore;and Enttr the two brethren. 
Phi. Orphinio come foorth. | | 
Or.What ſeeks thoulouely maide, amongſt wretched 


mene 


Phil. Tſecke forloue,, faw you nothim of late. | 
9phi.Heneuer keepes, where wretched menabide. 


But nowtotell you dangers thatarepreſt, © 


Pail.Yes,yes Orphinio mee in thy eyeshe keepes: | 


Andyou muſtfeckep 


cuention out of hand, 


For Corrodino by Marchettocs mouth, 
Hath taken orderthat to morrow morne, 


Young Zepheronioand youſhall loſe yourheads.- 
Zep,O eruell ſentence'vponTInnocents, wif 8 

For what we did was in ourfiſters cauſe. 
0rph., How doth Fortunior | 


, 
. 
% 

= 


; 


« 


Like 


_ 


an honeſt Man: 
Phil. Like thedying man: but greeue not Orphſaio: 
Hardeſt not thou what louedid promiſe late: 
Wilt thou proteſt if Ido ſetthee free, 
Andrthoureturneto Venice ſafe againe, 
Vouchſafe to take me to thy wedded wife. 
0rp.Ivow before themighty God of heauen, 
To wed and honor none but Phillida. 
Phil.I take thy word, and ſoone ſhall ſetthee free: 
Heretake my fathers ſignet, 
Giue itto the Porter of the gates, and hee will let you 
paſſe: and fo farewell my ſweete Orphinio: I 
cannot ſtay, and inthy Iorneythinke on Phil- 
lyda. Exit Phillias. 
Or.Danger then muſt haften our departure: 
Farewell ſweet Phillida, Queene ofmy heart. Exit. 
Emter Seruio ſolus, 
Ser.Welcom ſweet morne,the meanes of my delight: 
God and my induſtrie hath wrought thus much- 
Iniuſt reuenge of my Sempronios death. 
Firſt Lelio baniſht, nextBriſhio toliue in miſery: 
And laſthis ſonnes to day muſt ſuffer death: 
Haue Inotfoure forone. Enter the Porter, 
Por.Good morrow,and good fortune tomy Lord, 
Ser How now Porter, what newes? 
Por.l bring your honors fignet backe againe, 
Which gaueme warrant fortwogentlemen. 
To paſſe the gate & watch ſome two howres ſince. 
Ser.My ſignet knaue,to paſſe two gentlemen: 
Alas poore {laue haſt thou beenouer watcht? 
For, Why !ooke on the ring my Lord? 
Ser, Why thou wilt notmakeme maddeIam ſure? 
| F Come 
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A knacke toknow 


 Comelet me ſee, themarke is mine: 


I feare me hcers ſomevillanie. 
What Phillida come forth,my heart miſgiues, 


I pray thee hold my head. 
ala Emter Phillids. 


" Phil.Father did you call? ' 


Ser,T hou Challet carrine drab, who tooke this ſignet 
 fromrmy finger, ſpeake? 
Ph.You aske me queſtions paſt my knowledge, 
Ser. Where are the keyes tharlockr the ypper loft? 
Ph. Faſt vnderneath the pillow where you leepe. 
Se.Go fetch them hether, lets ſcethem ftraight, 
Goe call vp my neighbors: Fayries hauntmy houſe. 
pry mo” Ext Philtds. 
Ser. This ring was yeſterday night ypon this thumbe, 
Yet hathtwodeuils gotten it ibroat: 
And gotten pafſagethrough my caſtell gates: 
And here a worſethen Luciferhim ſelfe, 
Doth bring it backe, to hauntme with ſuſpect. 
Enter _dnnetta, Lucidaand Gnatto. | 
Ln. Hic thee good Gnartto, bring vsto the houſe, 
If yet my brothers bide with Seruio:] vwY 
Ie to the Duke andmoue Fortunio, 
For what they did wasinmy honors right. 
See where old Seruiofits, | 
Enat.Tis ſuch a wold fraud foole, Iamloth to ſpeake 
Enter Phillidawiththe keies, 
Phil: Father heereare the keies. 
Fetch forth the priſoners let me ſee theirlookes, 
| Exit Phillyaa.. 
#-: God ſpeed you Sirin the way 'of honiſtie. " mi- 
reſſe 


"= 1\ 


an honeſt Man. 
ſtreſſe would know, whether her brethren bee 
priſoners in your houſe, or no, 
Seruio ,I, tellher, and Ihope cre noone to ſee them 
hanged. 
Gzat.] told you what would come our, 
Heſpake as though hee would ſpit his ſtomp in my 
mouth. Enter Phillida. 
Phil. Alas alas father, weareall vndone, 
Orphinio and Zepherius are fled. 
Ser, Tellme that my ſoule hathe left my fleſh- 
How, when, where, whether, howe ſhould they bee 
one? | 
Gua.Fine and brauemiſtreſſe, your brethren are gone. 
Ser, Villaine why did they paſle, you minkes , you 
Minion, you haue let them looſe, 
Phil.Good father do notcenſure me amiſle. 
Ser. Hence callet,harlot,worſethen nought: 
For thou haft loſtmeand my priſonetrs: 
I am vndon,my credit's crackt,my honors loſt & gone 
Tam a reprobate and caſt away, Ile tothe Duke, 
Packethou to hell thou wretch,come net in my ſight, 
But getthee gone. | 
| Exit Seruio and Phillida 
An,How glad am I my brethren are eſcapt, 
Comelura, vexthefilly wretchno more. 


Exit onnity 
Enter Orphinio, Zepherius and Lelis. 
Zeph.Good fortune to our brother Lelio, 
Le.Ohappie relickes ofa worthy man , 
Young Zepherius, and kinde Orphinio, | 
| 2 How 
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A knacke toknow 
How wends the word, in Venice with our frends: 
How fares Annetta, howliues Lucida. 
Or.The worſe doth (till preuaile, 
Matchetto hath attempted thy faire wife. 
Fortunio ſought, to rauiſh Lucida: 
And wereſcuingthem hauchardely ſcapt with lyfe, 
Ze.Likeasthe Palme vnto the Egyptian ſagges,. 
That in three hundred daies,and {ixtie fiue: 
Is ſeemlieſt and fully broughttopaſle, 
Euecn ſo your tydings to ſad Lehio, 


 Importeth my cxcreding yeare ofgriefe. 


That hath three hundred woesand fſixtie fiue, 

And fixtic five, three hundred ſorrowes more. 

Zep.Togreeuethy ſorrowes without mending them 
is vanitie, , 

Lelio,behold occaſion fauoures thee. 

Le.Why are your ſwords vnſheathd you noble frinds? 

Doth pitti moue you by a bleſſed death toendemy 
WOOes. 

O welcome is that ſword thatſlyts this hart. 

Grp.Thou ſeeſt our Father in declyning age, 

Is baniſht quite for ſauing of thy life, | 


 Andwe his ſonnes, vnleſ{che dothreturne, 


Areneuer like to viſit Venice\more: 

Reſoluc you then tohye you backe againe, 
And bythy head, reuoke our exiled Sire, 
Orby our ſwords, prepare thy ſelfe to dye. 
Ze.Is this the cauſe that makes you ſo yakinde: 
Will Lelios head,or heart,orany part, 

Be comforters to Briſhioand his ſonnes? 
Put vp your ſwords, wee' will not.ſquare for this. 


That 


MaAig 


an honeſt Man, 
Thatl may ſeemy tatherereI go, 
And thank him tor his many curteſies. 

Enter Briſhio, 
Zep. See where he comes, occaſion fauours thee. 
Bri.Godbleſſe my ſonnes,ryſe _ ſpeake rome: 
Haue you not ſome Venctian frinds vnkinde. 


Or.Their friendſhip, with thy fortunes tooke an end. 


Bri.l thonghton lefle, but why is Lelio ſo diſcontent: 


Tut giue ouer man,the ſtreame wil run with vs at laſt, 


Le.I come to thanke my fatherfor his loue, 

And pray him by thoſe armeshe honors moſt, 

To daigne my dutiful and kind adew. 

Le,Why whether goes my ſonneſo ſuddenly? 
Bri.To Venice father, toredeemeyour baniſhmenr, 
Bri.l am not baniſht,you wrong my fames? 

Living for him, [line atlibertie. 

Zep.But Lelio muſt notliue, vnleſſe he bereſolu'd 
To hieto Venice, that thou maicſt returne. 
Le.Theſcarethy children Briſhio, theſe exceede 
In kindneſſe towards thee,and towards mee, 
Oh honors toyourfatherand to mee: 

Let me imbrace you for yourcurtehie. 

Briſhio fare well, acceptathouſand thankes. 
Bri, Why, who willes thee hence? . 


Zep.Father, they will himhence, that willbe aQors 


In his Tragedie, vnleſſehe to Venice go ſpeedily, 
Andquittheefrom thisexile with his head; 
Bri. Theſe arenot Briſhios ſonnes, bids Leliohence: 


Theſeare notBriſhios ſonnesthat draw their ſwords: 


Thou art my ſonne;, theſe twoare fortunes flaucs; 
Avant vaineboyes, come not in my fight, : 
9; y 
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il | A knacketoknow 


[1.0 By heauenand heauens adorning ſunne, 
Theſeareno ſonnes of mine that ſinne lo much, 
| f &r,A(hamd, we bega pardonat thy hands, 
Br. Aſhamd, , Ibeg apardon atthyhandes, 
Inrendrin nature,that hath loſt thy porwer, 
To breed ſuch manſlayersinan honeſt ſtocke. 
Ze.O bend not tlio{cknees,to whichnature bends. 
Zep.O Lelio ſuc our pardons, plcad tor vs, + 
Our iudgements were diſgraced by our loues, 
Le.Ryle farter of kinds ſonnes,funnes kinde to father, 
"as; 1 vnkinde,inkindneſſe toyour brother: 
I kindro churliſhof my kinde, 
Do yeelid kind death,to ſaue yourliucs 
Br Sweare pnytence.,lewd boyes,. 
Submitto Lelio humbly on your knee, _ 
Elſe will I neuer bleſſe you graceleſſe youthes, 
Or. We humbly craue ſubmiſsionot our brother. 
Br. And thou my ſonne,nay morethenſonne my frind 
Here plightthy faythto bide and ſtay with me, | 
Or 1 ſhall thinkemy loue but ſpentinvaine. 
Le,I vow tobe as ſequeſtto my Father, 
And with my heart Ido forgiue my brothers. 
Bri.Then will \now 1nco thelc Lads, 
And hugthemin my arme,and hold themideare.. 
Now wil7 holda teſtiuall today, | 
For Lelio ,Zepheriusand orphinio: 
'Ze. And I with tauourofmy nobleLord, 
Will fiſt give orderto my ouldiers, 
And then returne to Briſhio in his tent, 
Br.Be carcfull of thy charge my noble ſonne, 
I will not hinder thee in vertuous things, 


. 


But 


| 


an honeſt Man. - -- 


* Butlet vs meete againe before we march, '' *. 
For I haue many things for to impartto thee, 
Le My buliges' paſt 1 willreuifit thee, 
lf - || Exit onines,manit Lela, 
Le.In whata world of troubles aml1 toft, 
To VeniceLelio,ridthy fathers cares: © '' 
7 but Briſhio will accuſe thy breach of faith. 
But while I heereremayne his griefes increaſe, 
Iam reſolud, father,frinds,farewell, * / 
Iwillto Venice with a merry hart. 
Andin what carediſguiſe I canprouide, 
Viſit Annetta my diſireſſed wite, 
Andſoredeeme my fathers baniſhment. Exit Lelis; 
Enter the Duke of Venice withtbe Senator & Seruio bound, 
Duke.Bring tortors forth,bring me a cord, 


Stretch methe villanes lymes,force him to confeſe. 
What, haue./madethee the ; 6 rar ini Toy Marks 


» 


And gauctheee ofalltheCitie keyes, 
Andhaſt thouplayd meſychaparr, («1-7 
Tolet thoſe cattiue boyes eſcape my hands. 

Ser, [uſt God great Duke,can witneſſeit with me, 
With whatgreatgriefes Zoſtthe priſoners. 
Duke. Whodoubtes' but God beholds thy treachery, 
And thereforethe miniſter of God, ' | 

Will puniſh-thee and make thee to confeſſe 

Whether corruption oratflition 

Made thee diſchatgethepriſonersofmy wrath. 
Se,Racke me ro death, they all extremities, - 

You ſhallbut wrecke your wrathes on Innocenſe. 
Duke:This is butdelaying,racke himT ſay. Znt.Phil. 
Phil. Werke no iniuſtice gicat Venetian Duke,. | 
Vn- 
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A knacke toknow 


Vnbind my aged father cruellman, 
Theſe pangs belongs to none butguiltic ſoules : 
Inflit them then on thoſethat merit them. 
Se. Whatart thou that hinders Tuſtice ſo. 

Phil. The hapleſſe daughter, of this hapleſſe man: 

I ſtole my fathers keyes by night: 

I freed Orphinio,and Zepheronio, 

Andif this deed doe meryt death my Lord, 

Letloſe my father, wreckeyqur hate on mee, 
Dake.It you be ſhe that ſet my priſoners free, 

I amthe Iudge, and ſentencethee to dye: 

Slaues ſtrangle her, let Seruioberel 
Ser. Oh pardon thedaughter, letthefather dye, 
Phil.\Why ſtay youminiſters,is not the ſentence paſt, 
Muſt I not dye? 


Enter Semprovio, with Fortunio bound. 
Sem.No marry muſt you notyou fooliſh girle. 

Good Lord howaptthe ai nopradads. 

To findc inuention to deſtroy aman; [74 
VVhen as the greateſt arts of our age, 

Can neuer make or hardely mendaman. 

Great Corridino,let me councell thee, 
It thou wiltpuniſh damned and wretched men: 
Put me theſe gray beardsquickly from their ſeates, 
And racke them ſoundly, and they will confeſle, 
How they preferre theirgold before their Ged, 
Their landsand honors, before theirhoneſtic, 

Or ifthou wilt conceiue thetruth of things, 
Secherethe man,who drawne by lawleſle luſt: 
Did ſecke ſiniſterly intime of night, 


In company of thatlewd letcher there, 


To. 


anhoneſt man, / 
To rauiſh Lucida Lord Lelios daughter;: - ': 1: 

And force the mother, in whoſe inſtdefence, // 

O1phinio and Zepherius drew theirſwordes. 

Then were theſe young men Iuſtifiers of right; 

And this lewd man;was hedeſeratd death. 4 £1 | 
Looke dfithisprifoners face,you know'him well, _ 

The world cſtecmes him\nexrakintoyou-'! 
Duke.Fortunio what my ſonne, what meanes theſe ba nds? 
For.Whart elſe but bandes belong ro guilty men, 

Why ſhould my greatnes couermy miſſedeceds? 

Or poore men ſuffer for a greatmans ſinhe? 

O Father roote from forth your royall Court, 

This curſed flacterer,that ſeduced me; 


We two deſcruetse die. i. 
neleoog 2eph 


erionio and Grphinio. 
Theſe priſoners haue done thee honor, for by woundingme 
They haue preſerudrheir fiſter troma rape, 

Me from perpetual ſhame,thee from muchgricfe: 
Thefore if Tuſticepuniſh any one, begin with vs: (twiſt 
Elſe wil the prouctb hold,ſmaleſt flies arerangledin thy 
When greater farbreakes through and force the web. 
Duke Seruio and Phillida, your 1udgement is, 

To looſe Fortunios bandes: 

Fortunios paines is to embrace old Corodinos necks. 

I thanke my God that hath reclaymed thee, 

And madethee fiye the vanities of youth, 

Now without feare ſhall I incounter death, 

When 7am ſure thy wanton daies are paſt. 

But thou vngratious man, paſſe from my Court, 
Andexildtotheworld-- | 

Come my Fortunioletys'enter = q 


| 
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A knacke:to know 
Andeſtabliſh this perpetual law hence fotth, 
That butin cauſes meetely capitall,' | 
A noble man ſubmitting of him ſelfe, 
And afterbeing reconciled to God, 
Shall haue his pardon withoutpreiudice. 
Se.This likes me well,now growesthe worldto frame, 
Fortunionow hathlearnd to know a knauc: 
And isexpertto prooue an honeſt man, 
Entey Lelio like a Evlliar. 

Ze.V Vill you buy any Coles,fine ſmall Coles. 
Thus hauel entred Veniceindiſguile, 
And through the ſtreets haue gotten vneſpied, 
Silence Lelio,my thinkes my doore doth ope, 
Ahyondercomes my wife and daughter forth, 
How fares Annetta,how doth Lucida.. '* 
An.VVhat Lelio,my Lordinthis diſguiſe? 
Ls.A happie fight to,ſee my fathers face. 
Le.O comfortofmy erſt eſtemed life: _' 
How do your ſighes reuiue my drouping minde ? 
Az.But wherefore doth my Lord thus venture life? 
And cometo Venice for to fetch-his death? 
Ze.Icometo rid thy father fromhisbanithment, 
Andto endow my daughter Lucida. 

comerefelud to Venice hereto die: 
Come hether daughter,thouknowſt itis prockaym'd, 
That who ſobrings me to the Senate houſe, _ 
Shall haue a thouſand Crownes for recompence. 
Now therefore Lucidalyeeld'tothee: | 
Takethou the gold,andyceld meto them ftraighe, 
And letmy death,endall your myſeries. 


Ls.Curſcd be that gold that's bought with blood, 
| Happie 


Exit omnis, 
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an honeſt Man. 
Happie be that death that doth ſo many good.:; - | : 
Emter Seruio and the Garde. | 
An.Ah Lelio,weare betrayd, heere commeth the Garde. Ih! 
Le.Buy anie Coles,ſmall Cooles, fine Cooles.. ql 
Se. How now,who walkes heerc in this diſguiſe? ll 
Lets ſcethy face? : 
Ls.This is our Collier. 
Se. This is a Couriers feate: what Lelio, you are welcome 
Sir, you.come in happie time to bring me Crowncs. 
Le.Sir lam Lelio,Ilenot deny my name, + -., 
And 1ampriſonerto my[Lucida, [14s 
To her belongs the ranſome of my head, 
Not to thee ſonne of hateandnygardie.. 
Se. Well oy Hana; claymeyou,.-: 
[ ſeiſe thee formy priſoner, _— 
W ho will preſent thee to the Senators. | | 
Lu.Ah gentleSeruio grantme butonerthing, _ 
Then takeallthe profit itthouwileformee, - 
Se, What ſounds fpeoh tepleaſeth Seruio? 
Speake gentle maide,I like thy manners well. 
Lu,Reſerue my fatherin thy prifuv ok "mn 
But threedaies ſpace,andI askeno more. 
Se.Well I grant thy ſute,itſhalbe ſo: 8.21133 Tab kb 


Comebearchiminhence.../ | ',.. 1 aug 
Lu,Father time Dal kone aJl,cill then farewell. Zx.0m. 


Br.Came murderers of my ioy,gocfliemy ſight: 
Bring me my Litho or you. both ſhall die. 4 
Ze.Father,the Souldiers tending in hiscent, - 
Reports that he is gone to Venice, .:..; 11. - 
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Sem.Haha,mideſtall theſe metancolly' tiefes. | 
And with reſolued mindeto end his dates, © * 
Bri. Ah traiterous boyes,tisyou-haue driten him he nce, 
Thus villaines haue you coffencd mee of fame. 
And made himconquete me incurtefie; 
- Runnepoſt,hie with ſpeed, bring him to me: © 

Redeeme my Lelio though you looſe yourliues, 
OrTwillhate tlic grovind hereonyoy tread, © * 
And ctrſechewombethat Sroupht me forth ſuch ſonnes. 
Or.It we retorne toVeniceoWwe are biit dead; 
Bri,Tut villanes,tellnot me of death: 
Ilcloſe youboth to haue my friend againe- 
Stay but on mynute,weate tniortall foes, ol 
This ſword ſhall ſaonodtehgeine bij yortr heads 
Zep.Wee goe,but father. . 
Bri. What wiltthou dally } ru 
or. Kill vs beforewe pe urfoes?/ þ 
Bri.O myſery of man pero F500 de - 
Then ſtay and ee? yer his hone 
Zep.Wego 
Bri.Nay 1p: 


Whatare they MOLE ty 4 7. on, : 
In ſecking toſauc my friend, Loo 6292 
Stay ſtay my ſonnes,leaue me ſomercomfort it it a F_es. 
Whether wilt thoutranſporttmy weAQus comuy 
Le INS f 
They ſha rdieifall miſtperiſh,T: uſps | 
I willto Venice ws Arbre WEN Mr NN 
Elſe father,riendsgand ones will dic togither. NY 
Enter the Duke , Fortunio and the Senators. OO 
Duke, Vſherlet thoſe thatſeeke for audicnce 
Enter the Court,and moue the Senators, 


J 


: 
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Enter Serwio and the Garde with Lelio bound 
and Sempronio. oY 
Ser. Moſt mighty Duke,moſt worthy Senators, 
W alking abroadas is my vſuall wont: 
I found Lelioclothed ina baſe diſguiſe: 
Him when [ ſaw, ſeazd andſeazing brought, 
To be preſented to your honors heere: 
And in humble wiſerequeſtthe largis which the ſtate 


Whichis a thouſand Crowns to him thatbrings (alowes 
The head of Lelio to the Senators, 


Duke.The Treaſorer ſhall pay thee frayght ; 
Scribe giue him a warrant,let him be diſpatched: (pronio 
Lelio ſtand forth,art thou the haples man that ſlew Sem- 
Le. my Lord 1confeſle the fanlr,and am willing with my 
eath to recompence the deed, 
Sem.] cry in all mens eares with cgar words, 
That many ſeeke theirdanger by diſpayre, 
That many die for murders yet vndone, 
I ſpeake to thee,alasthatmen werewiſe, 4 
To know theirgood;as their infirmitie. (lands 
Dake,Tell me Lelio,what moneth thee free from Tuſtice 
To ſecke out death with deſperate intent? 
Te. That which-would moue the beſt and wiſe man 

Had heburſelte famecauſes asT had, 
For Diſcourſe andlet theſe aged fathers know them all. 
Le.What ſhall they know,in knowing my miſhappe, 
That will not molifie their marblemindes, 
W ho firſt hauingflaynehis deareſt friend? 
Next cauſed his fathers baniſhment, ' 
Andlaſt his wife toliue in miſery, 
And would not ſecke eaſe for their diſorace, 
Firſt pay his ſlaughtered friend with deareſtbloo, 
3 Next 
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A knacketoknow 
Nextcall his father home from baniſhment, -- + 
And ecing his wife and daughter once oppreſt, 
To get indowment and relictefor both: 
Butall my hope is loſt, I dic invaine, 
VVhich yeelds a double torment to my payne. 
Giue ſentence Prince,delay not by my death, 
To rid mefrom a worldof miſeries.- 
Dsx.Lat muſt haue courſe,though pittic plead for thee: 
Scribe readthe ſentence. * | 
Cla.V Vhereas by ſufficientteſtimoniec & publicke confeſhs 
Lord Lelio is founde guilty for themurder of Sempronio, 
It is adiudged and ratified by the noble Dukeof Venice, 
And the moſt worthy Scnators his afliſtantes, 
That for his offence in publickeplace of Juſtice, 
Lord Lelio ſhall looſe his head, 
$e.Seruio take the briefe, ſee execntion doone, 

Enter CAnnetta and Lucyda. 

e1.5tay cruell man,traynd vp in cruelty, 
Annetta wofull wife, with carneſt teares, 
Publiſh ſome ſorrow for herzealous minde- 
Great Iudges of the ſtate, heare mebur ſpeake- 
Pyrtic for Lelio,grant my husband life. 
Ds.Itmay not be,/uſtice will haue no pauſe. 
Zx.Yet mercy Prince,ſhould moderatethe Lawes, 
Ze.VVhoſparesthe guyltie, anymatesthebad. 
Lu.VVho ſpareth none,dothhateto Iuſtice adde. 
Se.Pittie with Tuſtice neuer wel agrees. - 
Lu.Yes when it moderates ſeucre decrees. 
Ds. V V hat cauſe of plea hath this audacious mayde? 
Za.Such cauſc as vertuous men may wonder at: 
I claymethe penſion of a thouſand crownes, 
For 1my Lords preſent my fathers head. 


| 
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an honeſt Man, 
An.lclaymea reuocation noble Lords, 
For Briſh/o,for he doth meritit, 
By ſending Lelio home toyoualiue, ; | 
And tendring him to Tuſtice by our meanes. Des 7 
Sothen vnleſle you ratifie yourlawes, 
And call my father home from baniſhment, _ 
And pay the thouſand Crownes to Lucida. | 
Ad thisto your Iuſtice cruell Lords: 

T hat both the wife and daughter may be lead, 
Todie withhim thatdoth yniuſtly die. 

Se.Seruio preſented Lelio vnto vs, 

And hee delerues the penſion of the ſtate, 

Lu.Lelio diſcovered vnto vs, 

Andwe deleruc the penſion ofthe ſtate. 

La.Lelio firſt diſcouered vnto vs, |, 

Andwedeſerue the penſion of the ſtate: 

Heto indow me,ſought his danger forth, 
©4n,Hcetoredeeme his father did returne, 

Ls The iſſue of his forwardnes was zeale : 

And Seruioes {cruice was bur treachery : 

Your lawes command, that on the firſt ſurpryſe, 

V Vho met with Lelio ſhould diſcloſe him ſtrayght, 
But Scruio three daies ſpace did keepe him clole. 
As.And therefore Servio mcrits notthegold. 
D#.This was the certayne hove of my defire: 
For, And didſt thou Seruio keepe him three daies cloſe. 
Ser, 1 did my lord ypon Annettas humbleſute. 
Se.I, ſothe Foxe was takenin the net, 
And nygardnes was caughtby ſutteltic. 
Ds,Then dothe Senarc preſently decree, 
That Lucida ſhall have the promiſt coine, 
And Seruiofor breaking of the law, 

Shallbs impriſoned for ativelue-month ſpace. 


This 
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A knacke to know 


This pretty accid&htdoth make mellaugh;* 

Now Seruio you haue good time to caſtaccount, 

What intereſt and profit you haue rayfd, 

By yong Semprontosplate and coine. 

Ser.T hope your grace willpaidonthismiſdeed. | 
Dake A way with him,I willnotheare him peak: Ex.Sey, 


a—— 


Enter Orphinioand Zepherins. 
Or.Shall innocenth great Lords ki!) guilty men? 
Zep.Lead me to death,and it my-brother dye. 
Or.Noman ſhalllead my Lelioto his death, 
Except by ſclte ſame ſword we perith too. 
Le,O lifethou teedſt me with continuall death, 
When wilt thou end and cale my heinous harmes? 
For.What men are theſe thathinder Tuſticeſo? 
Zep.The men that had thy lifeand ſoughtthy death. 
Se.Theſeareold Briſhios ſonnes I know them well. 


| DukeLay handson them and bynd thefugiriues, 


0r.Bynd,breake our bones, ſpare neitherlite norlims, 
We come todic,and meritnot to live, 

We bend no knees,for mercy mighty Drike, 
Only ourſute is for our brothers life, 

Whoſe danger we vnhappie men haue wrought, 
Se. How wroughr'you Lelios danger,tell vs true? 
Or.When from the Citie ſpeedily we fled, 
Werey to ſceour fathers hard diſtreſle, 

We hied vs to the Duke of Florentinescampe, 
And ſoughtout Lelio,and with naked ſwords, 
Forſt him to hie to Venice and redeeme ourfier. 
Hereon through feareof vs he came, 

Andin his reſcue both of vs wildie, 
Zep.Take two for one great Dukeit is enough, 
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anhoneſt Man: 

Bloud (hall haue blaud,then be thou ſatisfied: 

Lel:You wrong mebrothers.Voluntarie intent 

Brought meto Venicegnot your wordes. 

Orp: Thou art too pitiousto ingratefull men, 

We forlt thee hether,we muſt ranſomethee, 

If Leliodie,our father'will notliue, 

He priſeth Leliomorethan both his ſonnes, | 

Duke. Go,finceyou long to die,diſpach them two, 

Lelio for murther cenſurd by himſelfe, 

Theſe for afſaltingmy Fortunio; + + 

For:Fitwe tocen{ure wrongs done to our ſelues, 

Ile be theiraduocare, they muſtnot die, 

Whom hath they wrongd? not law,for none is {layne. 

They did but puniſh me, 

Ifanie wrong were done,twas done to:thele, 

Ifanie death be duegtis dueto me; ++ 

Duke, By breach of priſon they haue forfeted, 

For:No my Lord,for they were vniuſtly puniſhed. 

As:1 pardon thee Fortunio for allthy wrongs, 
ing zealouſly for innocents. 

Lu:But if thou keepe my father from the ſword, 

Ile paicthee further kindnes than I owe, 

Enter Bjjſhio. 
Bri:Preuentnotzealous faithyouangric heauens, - 
Let raging rigor ſtay till Briſhiocome, | 
Whar live they yet, liues Lelio,linemy ſonnes, 
Bound,cenſuredypreſttodie,the heads-man heere, 
Come let me make the fourth, thou miniſter, 

' Leademetodeathwith theſe,if theſemuſt die. 
Dake:How dares thy child Briſhioviſit vs* 
Feareſtthou not law 2 
Briſh. Yes princeI honorlaw, 
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i Aknacketoknow 
i. And for the lone 1beare toiuſtice now, 
[f! I cometo paie my ranſome of contempt, 
11188 . Andleauemy lite in Venice for my crime. 
b 2.Sea; Thy faultdeſernes notdeath, | 
The law requires a hundred crowns for penalty ft6 thee 
1 Bri: Thaue no crownes, my head muſthe my coine, 
' _, _ Thadonefriend,and you will rob me of him, 

I haue two ſonnes, andtheyarebound to die, 

Thusall my wealth is in your hands my Lords 
Giuetheſe tome,giue metheſ(s living ioyes, 

For whom 7haue aducnturet breach of law, 
Thenrake this hand, cut itoff for one, p 
And take this other,cut it off f crhim, 
But take for this my bodie, hart,andall, 
Ah Lelio,Lelio;couldſtthou ferue meſo. | 
Sen:Welooke for monieBriſhio,not for plaints. 
La: Youſhall haue moniegheerereceiue my dowrie, 

Ile paiemy grandlires penaltie my felte, 
Bri:No,no,redeemetheyonger fort, letme die, 
Lel:Mightie,magnificent, and gracious lord, 

W hv ſtate youlilly ſoules with dalliance, : 

Command theſe murdering handsto cut my throate, 
Andifthatiuſtice floriſh inthis ſtate, | 
Pittic my father,friend, my joy and weale. 
Bri: Call not fordeath my ſonne,hecalsnotrhee, 
For pittie Corrodino cenſure me, ' 
ForitTleoſctheſc,l muſt tooſe my lyfe, 
AnditIlooſe him,7looſe my ſqule, | 
Thenlet vs allthauclyte;or fetsall die, 1 
Taxing this ſtate with inhumanirie. 
D«:Drawe all thelc ſouldiers preſentlyapart, 
T he Senators will counlell of theſe eycnts. 
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anhoneſtman.' /\ 
- Enter Sempronio. rein k 
Sem:Let vertue liue,let villanie be ſlaine, 
let Leliolive,for vertue liucsin him, 
O-pittiethy campe is pitched heere, 
But gricte and ſorrow that remainerh here, 
But taith and honeſtic that remaineth here, 
Come Charitic and lend to meatong, 
Elſe Penitent Experience is quite yndone. 
Bri: Thou haſt a tongue,then raue not ſo, 
Sem:1hauc no tongue becaule 7 cannot ſhew, 
Nor tell to thee the ſecrets of my thoughts, 
I haue noſpecch bur ſuch as helpeme nor, 
But ſuch as ings thy vertue,thy deſerts, 
Thy bountie,thy true heart,thy honeſtie, 
O were there one could find Sempronio out, 
How might we make a famous comedie. 
Ds: Shall this concluſion ſtand,you noble peercs;? 
Sen:Weeratific the ſame by our conſent. 
Du:Bring forth the priſoners, Briſhio march thou forth, 
Waying the 1, ondrous working of the heauens, 
We thus conclude, 
That Briſhio ſhall be free from his ſuppoſdexile : 
and inioy the goods and fortune he inioyd before, 
We likewiſe doo releaſe his forward fonnes, 
and pardon their defaults what cre they be, 
We grant the penſion of a thouſand crownes 
To Lucida,as we haue promiſed, 
Onely in this our iuſtice ſtands in force, 
That Lelio muſt for murther ſuffer death, 
Bri:N ay wy lorde, ſpare all or none, wee craue no fur- 
the r grace, 
Sem: Let Fortune ſpite,or hate do whatſhecan, 
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A knacke'toknow 
Hereis a knacke to know an honeſt man, 
Not age,not life,not ſonnes, not wealth,nor friend, 
Can drawe thee from affeRing thy deare friend, 
O let me make the third;if Lehio die, 
Hietheekind charitic,lend me atongue. 
Duke. Beare hence thepriſoner, we diſſoluethe court. 
Sem: Stay & ſuffer PenitentExperienceinioy one boone 
For:Diſpatch then and tell vs what itis: 
Se: Let none butI be executioner to cutoff Lelios head. 
Duke:We grant thy ſute. © - 
- Sem:Thengiueme this keene ſword 
Since nonebut Experience 
Hath power to cut off vertuesnoble head, 
Thou ſhalt not die. | 
Fer: Do not delude our truſt. 
Sem:Nor do you condemneaguililes man. 
O Charitic is come, Iſcehim now. 
Enter olde Phillip. 
D#:Heads-man diſpatch, except Sempronioliue,Lelis 
muſt die. | 
Phil:Sempronio lines, my Lord, ſce where he ſtands. 
Ds:Hermit why dallieſtthou? 
vcmpronio was yong,but thisis olde, 
Sempronio wasdead,but he doth liue: 
Her:Old Sempronionow is young againe, 
And dead Sempronionor doth liue, 
Bcholdehim Lelio,doſt thou know him now? 
Tel: Sempronio, 
Sem: Ah deare Lelio. | | 
Her:This Lord left dead by ſhepheards in the field, 
Was found againe,and healed thus by me, 
And by my art hauing his haire diſguilde, 


Hee 


anhoneſt Man. 
He paſt a ſolemneoathto hide his name, 
And doo good deeds where he had liued looſe, 
Since when, cald Penitent Experience, 
He hath remaind, audliu'd a penſiue life. 
Speake my Sempronio,for I diſcharge thy vow, 
Tellthouthereſt,for why my viſion 
Foretoldeand promiſt ſuch an accident, 
Asneuer Venice had,or ſawethelike. 
Sem:Sempronio liues, and Lelionow muſt line, 
Grecu'd for my breach of faith;greeu'd formy crime, 
Heere are the tokens of my fatall wounds,” © 
Which when 7eyed Annetta,Thaue wept, 
To thinke vpon my looſe'ynbrideled lone. 
Let vs not ioy inwords,butioy inhearts, £: 
Andiletour armes our tongues diicourſe imbrace, 
Where ourthree liues are heard of agen, 
Call them three knackes to finde outhoneſt men, 
Du:God wrought theſe things, we do applaud his works 
See how by mute imbracetheſc friends imbrace, 
Marke how they whiſper ineach others cares, 
Theirtroublous|fortunes, cares, & diſcontents, 
And now loue workes,ſeehow Lelio hand in hand 
Toynes Sempronio with his Lucida, | 
The holy hermit knitteth vp the knot, 
And all applaydrhis vnitic of peace. 
How now? what ſeekes this maide? 

Enter Phillide. 
Phil. Pardon for my father, 
Ds: Comſtthouto plead for Seruio Phillida? 
Go fetch him forth, joy ſhall haue fulnes now: 
Sempronio ſtandafide,wele make ſome ſport. 

Exit Philliaa. 


= 
- 
—_ © a. i __ 


— 
OO NE 


———— Tz; 


as l — wet. .. — - + - vor 90. ” _ 
— _—_ Go — . - « — W - 
p —_— V 
_ - 


SECRESCRERESY 
ES 


—_ —_ 
COLD TO 
— - - 


_ = af r= - 
OT CT _— _ 
- _ _ 

a L > bk. 


_ oats | 163 Do OUT io ST fd ORs VETS 


A knacketoknow- 
Entcr Philliga with her father Sermis. 
Duke Now Serutg,{or thy forteittothe ſtate, 
What fine wilt thouaffoord forliberrie; | 
Ser; Dicad Lord,thole lands and profits fell tome, 
By deare Sempronios death,my neere a kin, 
I trankly giuein lieu of my contempr. 


Du; What wilt thou-make bequeath of others lands : 
Why man heliues againe. 


Ser: Firſt tellme Lam dead. my Lord. | 
Ds: Thou mA eeſtareto him his goods againe. 

$.r:O miſery,[she reſtord tolife,torake away my goods 
Command me death, nay priſonment,and what ye wil, 
Sohereuiue not,fol mect hun-not. 

Sem:Sce herethe picture ofzrue avarice, 


Where men preferre their goods betore their _ 
How fare you vnkle? 


Ser:{cſus bleſle me;afpirit, What colin? 


Sem:Ivnkle,the ſame,and grieue notto yeeld yout kinſ- 
man his right. 


Da:Nay force perforce he ſhall reſtore thy OWNe, 
Phillida behold,chy vaklc lives - 

See my Lords,no ui of kindred holdeth her, 
She runs to meet Orphinio,loue conducterh her. 
Phil: Areyou cents my Lord;what fateretutnd? 
Orp:Returnd to keepe my faith with Phullida. 
Ds: Knit vp that knot within withiollirie, 

And Regiſterrecord this commaditic. | 

Sem: Nay ſtay my Lord, betore this comicke end, 
Let, meaſure knackes to inde outhonelſt men, 
Forall theſe litningeares would finde them our. 
Who liſt to knowa perfe& honeſt man, - 

Shall ſce his purſe ſl open to the poore, 
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an honeſt man. 


His tongue deteſting lewd detraQtions, 
Heſcornes togrieue the needfull heart with gricfe, 
Butliues as borne to cuerie mans releefe : 
A knaue will gaine byall vnlawfull meanes, 
But good men ſtill their goods by vertue gleanes. Ih! 
Aknaue makes ſhift his thrift, forſwearesand lies, lit 
An honeſt man on loue and faith relyes : ll 
Aknaue makes luſt his loue,reſpeQs nofriend, Ji 
An honeſt man for friendſhip lite will ſpend, Mil: 
Oh how 7ſhouldrtire bothtong, thought,and pen, 
To {can out knaues from perfect honeſt men : | 
Point where 7liſt,it ſomy finger light ; 
' Onhoneſtie,I ſweare I point aright. M 
Du:Thankes good Sempronio for this worthie skill, q 
Toregiſterthememorie of this, i |} 
Henceforth where ere this hiſtoric is heard, | | 
The worlde ſhall praiſe thee, in whoſe life began, Mill 
The perfeR knacke to knowe an honeſt man, I 


Finis, 
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